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The Eifiory of 

Vein. WelUiecre is my legge. 

.jfW* And heere is my fpecch •• Hand afide Nobiiifie, 

Ho. Olefu, this is excellent (port, yfaith. 
f a/. Weepe not Tweet Queene, for trickling teares are vaine, 
Ho. O the father, how he holds his countenance ? 

Fa/ For Gods fake Lords, conuey my truftfull Queene : 
Forteares do Hop the floud-gates of bereies. C 1 *' 

Bo. O lefu , hec doth it as hkconeof thefe harlotry Players, 
as euer i lee. 

Fa/. Peace good Pint- pot, peace good tickle braine. 

Barry , 1 doe not onelymafuell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo, how thou avtaccompanycd : For though the Canmio- 
mile,the more it is ttoden, the fatter iPgrowes ; yet youth , the 
moreit is vva(led,the looner it weares : thou art my fonne, I haue 
partly tby.mothera word , partly my opinion; but chiefly, avil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye , apd a fool ill) hanging of thy neathcr 
]ip,thatdoth warrant me. If then thou be fonne to me,herelieth 
the poy nt; why, being fonne to me, art thou Co pointed at : ibgll 
the blefted fonne of heauen proue a michcr,and eate Blackeber- 
ries? aqueftion not to be askt. Shall the fonne of proue 

athiefe, and take purfes? aqueftion to be askt. There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of, and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name of Pitchjthis Pitch ( as ancientwri- 
ters doe report)doth defile? fo doth tiiecompany tbou keepeft : 
For Harry, now I doe not fpeake to thee indrinke, but in teares, 
rotinpleafuie, butinpaffion; notin words onely, but in woes 
alfo : and yctthereis averruous man, whom I haue often noted 
in thy company ,but I know not his name. 

Prince. What manner of man, and it like your Maieftie? 

Fa/. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent,ofa cbesr- 
full look, a pleating eie,and a moft noble cariage,and as I think, 
*his age tome fifty, orbirlady, inclining to threetcore, and now 
I remember me,bis name is Falftaffe: ,t that man tliould be lewd- 
ly giuen,he deceiues me. For Harry , I fee vei rue in his lookes; if 
then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily 1 fpeake it , there is vertuc in that Ffftalp 
him keepe withjthereft banifin and tell me now, thou naughty 
varlet, tell me, where haft thou been this month/ 

Pmce. 



'Henry the Fourth. 

prince. Doft thou fpeake like a King < doe theu ftand for me, 

and lie play my father. • 

p a l . De pole me, if thou doft it halfefo grauely, fo maieltical- 
ly both in word anu matter, hang me vp by the hecles for a R.ab- 
bet'fucker, or a Poult ers Imre. 

Prince Well, heere I am fet, 

Faif And heere I ftand, iudge my maiftcrs. 

Prove. Now Harry , whence come you ? 

pdf. Myoioble Lord, from Eaftcheape, 

Prince. The complaints I beare of thee, aregrieuou*. 

pdf. Zbloud my Lord, they are falfc': nay, lie tickle y ee for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

Pnnce. Sweareft thou,vngracious boy? henceforth ncre look 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a Di- 
uell haunts thee in the likeneftc ofa fat old man, a tunne of man 
is thy companion .* why doft thou conucrfe with that trunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutcn of beaftlincire, that fwolne parcel! 
of Dropfies, that hugebombard of Sacke,that ftufft Clokc-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manmngtrec Oxe with the pudding in 
his belly, that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniqultie-thae father Ruf- 
fian,that vanity in yearcs : wherein is he good, but to tafte Sacke 
and drinke rtTwherein neate and cleanly,buttocaruea Capon 
and eate it ? wherein cunning, butin Craft ? whereincraftie,but 
in Villanie? wherein villanous, butin all things? wherein Wor- 
thy, l utin nothing? 

Fa/f. 1 would your Grace would take mee with you : whom 
meanes your Grace? s 

Prince. That villanous abhominrble mifteader of youth, FaU 
ftalffe , that old white-bearded Sathan. 

F-aC. My Lord, the man I know. P rin. I know thou doft . 

Fd. But to fay, 1 know more harme in h im then in my lelfe, 
were to fay more then I know .• that he is old ( the more the pit- 
tie)his white haires do witneflfe it : but that he is (iauing.your re- 
uerence) a whoremafter, that I vtterly deny : if Sacke and Sugar 
be a fault, God helpe the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
finne , then many an.oid Hoft that I know , is damn’d : if to bee 
fme, be to be hated, then Pharaohs leanekine arc to beloued. 
No, my good Lord,banifh Peto, banifh Bardot, banifti Points ; but 
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